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Although J-hey preach, of more perfe<5Hon.

And yet (my priefts) pray you to God for Peerce,
As Peerce c<sn pinch, it out for him and you.
And if you ^baue a Paternofter fpare
Then fhal you pray, for Saylers (God them fend
More mind of him, when as they come to lande,
For towarde Ihipwracke, many men can pray)
That they once learne, to fpeake without a lye,
And meane good faith, without blafpheming othes :
That they forget, to fleale from euery fraight,
And for to forge, falfe cockets, free to paffe,
That manners make, them giue their betters place,
And vfe good words, though deeds be nothing gay.

But here me thinks, my priefls begin to frownc,
And fay, that thus they fhal be ouerchargde,
To pray for al, which feme to do amiffe:
And one I heare, more faucie than the reft,
Which asketh me, when fhal our prayers end?
I tel thee (pnest) when Ihoomakers make (hoes,   *
That are wel fowed, with neuer a ftich amiffe,
Aucl vfe no crafte, in vttring of the fame:
When Taylours fleale, no fluffe from gentlemen,
When Tanners are, with Corners wel agreede,
And both fo dreffe their hycles, that we go dry.
when Cutlers leaue, to fel olde ruflie blades,
And hide no crackes, with foder nor deceit:
when tinkers make, no more holes than they founde,
when thatcliers thinke, their wages worth their worke,
when colliers put, no dufl into their facks,
when maltemen make, vs drink no firmentie,
when Dame Diker diggs, and dallies not,
when fmithes flioo horfes, as they would be (hod,
when millers, toll not with a golden thumbe,
when bakers make, not bar me beare price of wheat,
when brewers put, no bagage in their beere,
when butchers blowe, not ouer al their flefhe,
when horfecorfers, beguile no friends with lades,